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now red, almost as with blood, in the hot
sunset

"Curse the idiot!" he said, suddenly,
aloud. "Making eyes at a Spanish woman
when he might"

He left the sentence unfinished.
Juliet Story and Romeo were walking

down the plank to the beach of the inlet
Mr. John Geer, thougU lawyer, was a

person of direct methods, Jrl direct meth-
ods are sometimes wondeii-U- y effective.

He took his hat and followed her. He
was careful not to overtake her until they
were so far arund the curve of the beach
that they could not be seen from the ho-

tel. Then he Jtrode up to her side. She
blushed distressfully as she met his eyes
for an Instant.

"Miss Storv," he said, "you must par-
don me; and you must tell me if you are
going to marry George Hayden."

She controlled her surprise very well.
"I cannot" she said; "a letter which

came in the launch tells me he has mar-
ried a Spanish woman in Los Angeles."

"And you loved him?"
"I had a kind of attachment the at-

tachment of habit for him."
"Miss Story, will you marry me?"
He put his hand on her arm to detain

her. His hand trembled violently.
She turned and looked at him. It was a

look which contented him.
There are sometimes advantages In be-

ing on a lonely Florida coast
Maria Louise Pool, in the Independent
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attendant instantly cat down. The human
attendant advanced, whil-- Miss Story said:

"This Is Mr. Geer, mother. Margaret's
cousin, you know."

"Twice removed." supplemented Mr.
Geer, as he made his bow.

"You couldn't have come In the Mabel
F.," Immediately remarked Mrs. Story.

As he heard her, Geer wondered if he
should soon acquire such a deep and appar-
ently insane interest in that little steamer
which was named Mabel F.

He explained about the naphtna launch.
Whereupon Mrs. Story said that account-
ed for Aunt Sally having thought that
morning that she had heard some kind of a
noise not made by birds. The yellow woman
had asserted that "it was folks talkin',"
but nobody had believed her; and it was
now almost certain that the Mabel F.
would not come down any more. All the
Northern visitors had gone home long ago.

"How do you expect to get away from
here, Mr. Geer?"

The gentleman explained that his friend
had promised to come in two days and
take him oil, dead or alive.

"Well, at the end of two days you will
probably be still alive," responded Mrs.
Story. "It's a strange place here. If you
are ill when you come, you will get welL
But if you are well when you come, you
will grow ill. So I hope you are ill, Mr.
Geer."

"Thank you; that's what I thought whenI left home." said Geer.
Miss Story had immediately sat down on

a. long wooden bench. She was pulling out
the fingers of her white leather gloves.

"It's just like 'tobaecorv hick " she now
remarked, without looking at any one,
Mantanzas is:

" 'Make you well when you're sick.
When you're well make you sick.

Mother has been sacrificing herself for menow for a good while."
As she finished speaking there passed avery expressive glance between the two

women. It was a glance so involuntary
and so full of affection and sympathy thatthe man who saw it felt a sudden, keensense of pain and almost of indignation.
It was a feeling that, a third person, who
is shut out, will understand.

Mrs. Briggs, a small woman from Mann's
Corners in Massachusetts, now came for-
ward frotn a place where something seemedto be frying. This odor of frying was sostrong that the woman almost had the ap-pearance of being wafted in upon it. She
had a broad linon sailor collar ninned atthe neck of her calico gown. STie shook
hands with Mr. Geer when he was intro-
duced, and immediately remarked that she
didn't see how he could have come in the
Mabel F.

Then he told Mrs. Briggs about the
launch.

She carefully explained to him that if hestayed there he must put up with what he
could get, for sometimes they ran out of
most everything, in spite of her calculating;
that is, everything but oysters, and some-
times folks wanted something besides oys-
ters, especially in the summer.

Mrs. Briggs also carefully explained that
she had come to Florida originally for her
health, but now "she'd got kind of wonted,"
and did not wish to rejoin Mr. Briggs at
Mann's Corners. It was just quiet enough
for her here.

It seemed to be Just quiet enough for
John Geer also. When his friend came for
him on the third day he went away alone.

All the inhabitants of the place witnessed
from the veranda the arrival and departure
of the launch.

When Geer walked up the rotten plank
to rejoin these people Juliet Story said to
him that she hoped he knew what he had
done; .that it was Just like being ship-
wrecked on a desert island, and that Mrs.
Judson Briggs had managed to bring off
a few stores from the ship before It went
to pieces.

Mrs. Story looked up from her novel to
say that they had no mail; that an ac-
quaintance in St. Augustine, had instruc-
tions to receive any telegrams ahd to move
heaven and earth to get down with such
messages. Mere mall matter could wait.
The last had come in a sailboat with some
flour, over six weeks ago.

Mr. Geer, in that large privacy of his
vast room that night, could not conceal
from himself that he felt a wonderful ex-
hilaration quite out of proportion to any
causa for such an emotion. And the ex-
hilaration continued to increase every day.

Perhaps the young man did not know that
at the end of a week his one absorbing oc-
cupation had. come to be entirely connected
with Miss Juliet Story. He was watching
to see that little look come to her face. It
was an extremely singular fact that a
slight movement of the muscles of the
mouth should have such an effect on him,
when that movement occurred in a woman's
face.

He was disappointed and angry if a
whole day passed and he had not seen this
movement of the facial muscles. He began
to experiment in different kinds of talk, so
that he might know what kind would be
most likely to call forth that expression.
But he was not very successful in these at-
tempts, for what he hoped for came unex-
pectedly and always caused an extravagant
and unreasoning emotion. At first he made
some ridiculously unsuccessful efforts to an-
alyze this emotion. He was sure that, in the
case of another man, he could have given
an accurate explanation, with recipes for
the entire extinction of the feeling.

It was not until the third week that he be-
gan, in his own mind, to call himself an un-
mitigated donkey for having fallen into
such a state as this.

"It is only just that cursed 'propinquity,"
he said, as he sat on the sand looking at
the Atlantic ocean. It seemed to him that
he had never looked at anything so much in
all his Ufa as he had looked at that ocean
within the last few days.

On this particular day he was Interrupted
by the appearance of Romeo, now grown
quite friendly. This individual came up and
offered to rub his nose on Geer's cheek.

"Don't be too familiar, sweetheart." said
the volco of Romeo's mistress, not far be-
hind him.

Geer rose to his feet. He glanced some-
what scowlingly at the speaker.

"I wish you woudn't call that dog sweet-
heart," he said, viciously.

Miss Stcry looked at him with that little
look for which Geer was always longing.
He had not in the least expected that such
a remark would call It forth.

Then she glanced out at the Atlantic
ocean and said that she was afraid that
Mr. Geer's nervous exhaustion was worse,
wasn't it?"

"Yes, it Is," he answered.
As each had an umbrella the effect was

something like a guard about each.
Geer reached forth and took Miss Story's

umbrella, furl?d It and deposited It on the
sand. He mado a step forward so that hl3
own umbrella should shade them both.

There was a significant decision in his
movements. They could hardly be dis-
puted. He evidently did not intend that
they should be disputed.

Mits Story. stood looking down for an In-

stant. But she immediately resumed her
usual manner ml informed her companion
that his friend had just stopped at' the
wharf and had left letters and papers for
everybody.

"I knew you would be sure to be out here
with the Atlantic ocean, so I came round
to tell you. Your friend would not stay;
he has gone on to visit somebody further
down the coast."

'I don't care for papers or letters," said
Mr. Geer.

He had now recklesslv fastened his eyes
on the girl's face. A faint color deepened
slowly upward toward her forehead. She
made nnother effort. She .moved a ster
but still remained in the shadow of the
umbrella Geer held.

"Mother and I are not so indifferent
about letters; and we have decided that I
am perfectly well, and that we will go
home. We asked your friend to send a
man down here with a boat this week."

"Did you?"
"Yes. I wish you would let me have my

umbrella, Mr. Geer. I will go back."
"No."
He did not move his eyes from their gaze

as he answered.
A silence. It was broken by the girl's

saying just nbove h?r breath:
"Do you think thi3 is gentlemanly, Mr.

Geer?"
"Miss Story you must know how I love

you."
Geer had never experienced such an in-

tense and almost savage satisfaction as he
found in speaking these words.

"She raised her eves and gave him a
swift, clear look. Then she stooped, took
her umbrella and walked as rapidly aspossible back through the heavy sand to
the house?.

It was several hours later before Georentered his room. He went directly to thetable where hl3 letters had been put. Hewent as if he were much interested: he-opene-

them in the same manner, and ap-
peared to be reading them. But his minddid not take in a word nor an Ma untl'in an epistle from a friend in California, hecarne unon th's sentence:

"I told you I was engaged. I did not tellyou the lady's name. I thl

plain that fully. I was told to come with-
out fall to Mantanzas. Having arrived, I
was not to look for anybody in the old bar-
rack yonder. I was to walk the sands un-
til I came to a girl and a dog. The dog
would, perhaps, fly at me, but the girl
would not. If I escaped the fangs of the
beast I was to present this to the beast's
mistress."

He extended an unsen led sqii3 re envelope.
fno girl took the missive. "It's from

Margaret," she said. v
"Yes, from Margaret."
She was reading down the lines:
"Mr. John Geer will present this. He

doesn't look very Interesting, but you will
be surprised to find that he knows quite a
good deal. And he has 'the gift of gab, as
Aunt Jane so truly remarked concerning
him. He also has nervous prostration Just
now. They've sent him to vegetate in a
warm climate. As you had nervous pros-
tration when you left home last January
and were to vegetate also, I thought you
two might like to compare symptoms.
Don't be too sympathetic. Mr. Geer weeps
easily. I almost forgot to add he is that
cousin Jack of whom you have heard me
speak cousin twice removed. You may re-
member that you said when you saw his
photograph in my room that you should
adore a man who looked like that. But
that was before you had nervous prostra-
tionand he doesn't look in the least likethat. Devotedly, MARGARET."Having read this letter, the girl smiledrather broadly into it; at the same time she
blushed even through an atrociously thickcoating of tan. Instataneously, however,
she looked up wltn great apparent self-possessi- on

and said:
"How do you do. Mr. Geer?"
Mr. Geer rose and bowed."Pretty well, thank you. If It were not

for that trifle of nervous prostration. "You
se our meeting is perfectly proper now.
And you may possibly feel like asking your
dog to stop doing that at me with his
teeth."

"Certainly; Romeo, stop It. This gentle-
man has been regularly Introduced. Give
him a paw, Romeo. Mr. Geer, if you feelas if you could. Just hold out your hand,
and, as a great favor, Romeo will put his
dusty paw in it."

Mr. Geer held out his hand, and the large
paw was deposited in it.

"Did you come in the Mabel F.?" now
inquired the girl, whose name it would ba
advisable to give. It was Juliet Story, ang
that was why she had named her dog
Romeo.

"No. You must have learned that the
Mabel F. is too erratic to depend upon. I
came in a little naphtha launch, not much
longer or wider than a peanut shell. In-
deed, I felt like one of those wise men of
Gotham who embarked in a bowl. But,
fortunately, the Matanzas river is smooth,
bo the shell was steady, and here I am.
The launch belong to a friend of mine who
is in St. Augustine. He Volunteered to
bring me down. He said also that I would
find this locality a brisk, bustling kind of
a place. Do you find it brisk and bustling,
Miss Story?"

"Very," with gravity.
"How many inhabitants? And where is

the settlement? It doesn't seem to be near
the wharf."

"You are not very observant The wharf
is the settlement; that and the hotel, and
the custom house, and that platform where
they used to sell coffee and ice cream, but
where they don't sell them any more. You
can't sell ice cream to marsh ponies and
gulls, and fiddler crabs; they are not yet
sufficiently developed."

Mr. Geer, watching his companion as she
talked slowl3', noticed that she had a cu-
rious little way of pausing now and then
with her upper lip raised very slightly,
and with something in the corners of her
mouth as though she were going to smile,
only she did not smile: at least not then,
when an observer might have expected
that she would do so.

He thought over this first Interview later,
in what seemed to be the immense privacy
of a room that appeared to cover acres in
extent.

In this leisure hour it occurred to him
that it was rather remarkable that he had
so quickly formed the habit of watching
for that expression to come upon Miss
Story's face. He did not know whether he
liked it or not. But certainly it was dif-
ferent from other looks. Now he repeated:

"And the inhabitants?"
"Since you have come the inhabitants will

number Vive, not counting Romeo. I have
been in the habit of counting him, but I
will put you in his place in the census."

"Thank you. But don't hurt Romeo's
feelings."

"I never do that There Is my mother and
there is me, there is Mrs. Judson Briggs,
and there is Aunt Sally. Now there is also
you, Mr. Geer. If what you want to do
is to vegetate, this is the best place in the
world. Here you are obliged to vegetate; you
cannot do anything else. I have gained al-

most twenty pounds in weight since I came
and my mind is getting fallow. That is
what the doctors wanted; that my mind
should lie fallow. Is that what they want
your mind to do, Mr. Greer?"

Miss Story looked at the man sitting on
the sand before her. looked with a scruti-
nizing calmness that was a little irritat-
ing. .

"I think It amounts to the same thing.
They said I must be stupid. That advice
pleased me. because it carried the infer-
ence that there were times when I was not
stunld."

"I'll guarantee you'll get stupid here.
And the more stupid you get the better
you'll like it; that is, I do. It is now al-
most two months since I have had a
thought. It's delightful. I suppose you do
something with your brain, don't you?
You have a look as if you did."

"I am a lawyer; or rather, I was one be-
fore I left home."

"Yes. I remember, 'Margaret did say a
good while ago that you meant to be a
lawyer. She hasn't said anything about
you for years. But she doesn't tell me so
many things as she used to tell."

Here Miss Story suddenly raised and
then dropped her lashes, apparently as a
preliminary to the statement that she
thought it was too bad of Margaret to
have sent that letter of introduction open,
even though that was the custom.

"I suppose you read It, Mr. Geer?"
"No; she advised me not; said it would

hurt my self-estee- m; and I never wittingly
do anything to injure that. I gave my
promise. She said she hadn't time to writea private note Just then. You sc . I called
on her ten minutes before startl ig, and I
had resolved ten minutes before that to
start. What is that? Is there a bell here?"

A long, cracked peal rang out from the
direction of the only occupied building in
the place, which building was still called
"the hotel."

"That is for luncheon. Aunt Sally Is
ringing It on the back porch. Mrs. Judson
Briggs i3 putting on a' linen collar; mother
is laying down her novel and yawning. Are
you hungry, Mr. Geer?"

"Very."
"It is the kind of air that comes from the

Atlantic, mingled with the air from the
Florida pines. I haven't stopped being hun-
gry from the moment I came. But I have
stopped picking up oysters at low tide and
pounding open their shells that I might eat
what was inside. I did that incessantly
nearly all last winter; and I had a sneaking
feeling all the time as if I were some kind
of a cannibal. Did you ever have that feel-
ing. Mr. Gecr?"

"Not that I remember. I suppose It was
because I thought of what Thackeray
said."

Miss Story rose.
Mr. Geer picked up several of her belong-Irg- s

and carried them, after tacit permis-
sion from the dog. Not being a great lover
of clogs. Geer felt that he could have wished
Juliet had been without her Romeo.

The two plowed their way through the
heavy, dry sand to the smooth, compact,
wet sand close by the river. Innumerable
fiddler crabs scuttled away into little holes
with every movement of the two pairs of
feet. It was astonishing how anything
could be so active beneath such a sun.

Mr. Geer conversed about the crabs. He
asked if there were rattlesnakes in the old
fcrt, wWch now was quite near, across the
narrow water. He inquired if no one ever
caught and rode one of those marsh ponies

there was a group of five of these inde-
pendent little creatures just cantering into
sight among the deep green of the meadows
on the mainland. They made a pretty pic-
ture.

"Who should catch them, and who should
ride them after they were caught?" re-
sponded Miss Story. ".Mrs. Judson Briggs
has no time; Aunt Sally has the rheuma-
tism, or rath?r she did have It once. There
would be left only my mother and I to
catch and ride ponies; ani I am forbidden
all kinds of excitement"

"So am I."
The two laughed. They began to walkup the rotting plank which had long ago

been laid from the front piazza of the ho-
tel to the water's edge. ISvery time any
one walked on this pte.nk it seemed as ifit would reach that pitch of rottennessthat it would never be walked on, as aplank, again. But here it was still.

A3 they approached nearer a womancame out from the immense, open hall onto the spacious veranda.
This woman had grayish, yellow hair,oopftd loosely on each side of her face;her face whs thin; her cheeks bagged alittle, and her mouth drooped with a con-stantly bored expression. The d,

ringed hand which hung at he;-- ride helda pamphlet, with her finger between theleaves. Her other hand was slowly wav-
ing a. palm-lea- f fan. so large that it almostseemed like a sail which wold nropel theholder of it if a brisk wind should springup.

It was an appreciable space of time be-
fore this lady, for a lady she undoubtedly
was. had the strength or tho Interest to
look even down toward the water. When
she did look she started perceptibly; then
she put i?p a long-handl- ed eyeglass.

"Good heavens! A man!" she whispered.
And she added, "The Mabel F. hasn't
been down."

On the 1st day of Juno, 1SC, there was
R lo? Rolner at a sling trot along the outer
boah 3t Mantanzas. in Florida, He was
roaM:.; vry southward. At this mo--Ti

nearly oDposite that seml- -

oesertl hotel wMcl; stands on the Inner
side, overlooklr.? the inlet and the ruin of
the SpanKi fort which once guarded the
southern approach to St. Augustine.

But the ridge of sand concealed ail that
might be on th'j river coast. From thia
wide and desolate bead;, where one should
be able to look over to Africa, there i3 ab-

solutely nothing to see but sky and water.
Eut such sky and water! That heavens
might steal your very heart out of you.
Remember it Is a Florila heavens, and
the gates of Paradise are open more wide-
ly on a Florldian coast than at almost any
other spot In the world.

Eut It Is very warm here on the first day
of June. The sunlight is not only beauti-
ful but ardent. Still, as every breeze must
come across more or less of the ocean,
one may endure, nay, may be happy in
tw heat.

The dog changed his trot for a slow lope,
then back again to a trot. He was abso-
lutely the only living thing visible on the
earth. But the white wings of flying crea-
tures gave a sudden glitter here and there
low down toward the sand. Sometimes
there waa a clear, ringing call from a
bird's throat in the direction of the unseen
marshes on the "inside."

When this call came the dog would stop,
draw in his lolling, swollen tongue for an
Instant and listen. Then he would go on
again.

Several times he paused to investigate cer-
tain footsteps which had been imprinted on
the sand since the last high tide. These
footsteps strolled in a desultory manner, as
If the feet which had made them had often
faused. sometimes that their owner might

over that enchanting ocean, or up
at that enchanting sky. Perhaps, also,
this person had picked up shells and .bits
of odd live tilings that seemed to take a
pleasure in strewing themselves on this
beach. The footsteps were those of a
woman; evidently of a woman who was
shod elegantly.

When the clog reached the inlet where the
shore turns to the west that it may curve
Immediately back to the north along the
ilatanzas river, he looked forlornly about
him, nosed rapidly here and there on the
compact, damp sand, then sat down cn his
haunches with his face toward the south.

The footsteps? he 'had been following
appeared to have ceased. He was contem-
plating the advisability of plunging into
the water and swimming across; and he
might have been thinking that a bath would
be refreshing; but the thought of refresh-
ment was swallowed in hi3 sense of per-
plexity and sorrow.

He put hl3 long black muzzle up into
the air and howled twice. As the second
howl was lost in the noise of the rollers
that were coming in from Africa, a pro-
longed, piercing whistle sounded from
Bomewhere. It is one of the peculiarities
of a whistle that you cannot decide from
whence it comes.

For the first moment even the dog coukl
not tell; but the sound changed him from
the most despairing of animals to some-
thing made of hope and. Joy. He stood
for an instant with head and tail held
high, tense and listening. At the second
whistle he seemed to fly up the slope of
dry sand, which dashed behind his feet in
glittering white sprays.

He went a quarter of a mile at that gait;
then ahead of him he saw a large white
umbrella; protruding from beneath thiscanopy was a pair of small feet, in white
canvas shoes.

The dog dashed at the umbrella, knocked
It over, and then seemed to be devouring
the person who had been sheltered there.
This person threw aside a pamphlet novel,
fa. fan, a pair of gloves and a handkerchief,
which latter article, as it fell, unfolded and
dropped from Itself a small opera glass.
Having thrown these, the woman trit-- to
protect herself somewhat from the demon-ctratlvene- ss

of the dog, who was nuzzling
and licking her face and hands, and mak-
ing little whining noises of delight.

As for the woman, she gurgled ana
laughed, and every now and then uttered a
word :

"Oh! you silly fello'w! It's all your
own fault! You shouldn't have gone hunt-
ing and lost me! Oh. Romeo! there won't
be anything left of me." .

By this time she. had captured the dog.
She held him firmly at arm s length by his
collar. He blinked, and writhed, and made
dives at her, but there was strength in thegrasp upon him.

"Aren t you a kind of fraud, Romeo? Or
are you really as glad to see me a3 you
pretend? And it's not an hour since you
left ms to try to catch that thing. Did you
catch it, and kill it, and eat it? Now, you
may give me just one more kiss on thevery tip of my chin."

She advanced her chin' so that her com-
panion could just reach it with the end of
his tongue. Having accomplished this ca-
ress Romeo withdrew himself for the space
of about one foot, sat down and immed-
iately became apparently perfectly calm.
From his position he could see the ruined
nnd ragged top of the Spanish fortification.

, He gazed Intently at this ruin, his tonguo
out, his eyes narrowed in the smiting glare
of the light.

The woman who had Just sustained this
greeting now planted the long handle of her
umbrella again firmly in ths sand. From
the shade thus cast she began reaching
forth for her scattered belongings. She
talked to hersc-1-? as she did so.

"I shall waut the gloves and the fan; yes,
I shall waci very thin ? but that novel. I
ehall never have stre-ryt- ii to finish that. It'sa miracle that 1 hai ttrength to bagin it.
I do not like what might be called lush he-
roines; they make me sick." She put her
head back on a mound of sand over which
che had some time before spread a large
silk handkerchief. She closed her eyes.
"Sow if I could go right on with that
dream," she said.

It is impossible to tell whether or not
Bho went right on with the dream; but it
Beems certain that she almost immediately
fell asleep again.

After a few moments Romeo changed
his position so that. he was shaded as to
his head and shoulders by the umbrella,
but the rest of his body, covered with long,
black hair, was so hot in the sun that it
almost seemed ready to start into flames.

For an hour there was no sound, and no
movements, save Romeo's uneasy nest-
lings that Is, no sound save the rushing
noise of the southwest wind nnd the long,
regular beat of the rollers coming in from
Africa.

It really seemed as if there had never
been any other human belnr on this spot
eince that day When Menenuez made here
hi slaughter of enemies and heretics.

Footsteps do not make much noise com-
ing over thick sand. Perhaps it was for
that reason that n. man came within a fe.yards of this small encampment before
even Romeo heard him.

The dog shoved himself siddenly back
from the umbrella and growled.

"Oh, dear!" said the girl, with her head
on the sand pillow; "can't I be allowed to
rest at ail? It's not the day for the
Mabel F.,' so Romeo must be growling at

a gull. Sweetheart, be quiet, I tell you."
As if in acknowledgment of that term of

endearment the dog wagged his tail and
then ho growled more loudly than before.

His mistress groaned. Then she lifted her
head and. with extremely indolent action,
brought herself to a sltttng posture. After
a, moment's further pause she peeped out
from the umbrella. In doing this she looked
directlv into the eyes of a man. This man
took off a wide-brimm- ed straw hat and
smiled. He was dressed in white and he
carried a green silk umbrella. He looked
cool and comfortable, having a dark face
which heat made pale.

"I hope I am not intruding," he re-
marked."

He glanced with the utmost calmness at
Rom?o, who was grinning belligerently, but
not thinking it worth while to make any
more violent demonstration until hl3 mis-
tress should give the cue.

"Not in the least," replied the girl. "Un-
fortunately I don't own this beach."

"And if "you did?"
"I should put a barbed wire fence about

it."
"I understand."
The man wiped his forehead with hl3

handkerchief, then he fanned himself with
his hat.

Romeo turned an eye to his mistress and
wagged his tall; then ho turned an eye to
the stranger and grinned. His canine teeth
suggested the ease with which they might
Elnk Into the calf of a human leg.

"I know I ought to go away," remarked
he man.
When he made this assertion he sat down

and carefully io!sed his umbrella toward
the sun.

"When a person knows he ought to do a
thing and does not do it." began the girl.
Then she paused as if she had finished her
remark.

"And I should go away." went on the
man. "if I did not have something in my
pocket which makefc it perfectly proper for
me to remain proper as well as agreeable."

"Are you going to keep this object inyour pocket?"
"Only for a moment. While I do so this

interview will have a flavor, almo.st. ofsomething not strictly within the rules of
society. And only when on; gets without
those rule may one expect something stim-
ulating, like this interview."

Thank you. I suppose it Is the sight of
Romeo s teeth which stimulates you."

M'tjrfcaDs. But 1 should not wish to ex

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

According to measurements given In the
Bible, Noah's ark was a larger vessel than
the Great Eastern.

At the present rate of Increase there
will be mcoo.000 people in the United
States in fifty years.

A midshipman in the United States navy
receives ; pay equivalent to that of a lieu-
tenant in the British navy.

In CM the King of Northumberland gave
eight hundred acres of land for one book,
containing the history of the world.

There are 110 women lawyers in the
United States, and eight of these have
been practicing for three years without a
flaw in their career.

According to the last English census
there are five thousand women gardeners
in that country and six women looking
after town drainage.

The Sclavic countries, Russia, Rouma-ni- a

and Servia, are the most illiterate in
Europe, 80 per cent of the population be-
ing unable to read or write.

To prevent boots creaking the soles
should bo soaked in linseed oil by letting
them stand in it on a plate; this also
makes the soles resist water.

Several of the leading florists In New
York agree in saying that the amount of
buslnecs done yearly in New York in pot-
ted plants and cut flowers reaches $2,- -
000. 000.

The number of people who attend St
Paul's, London, on a Sunday, may be put
down at eight thousand, thus: Morning
service, 2,000; afternoon service, 2,500; even-
ing service, 3,000.

Brooklyn boasts of two women who are
employed as blacksmith and decorator, re-
spectively. Mrs. Bridget Dugan is em-
ployed In the former trade and Miss Mary
Leaf in the latter.

Quick steps 'are indicative of energy or
agitation. Tiptoe walking symbolizes sur-
prise, curiosity, discretion or mystery.
Turned-i- n toes are often found in preoc-
cupied and absent-minde- d people.

The universities and colleges of this
country have $S,C3o,3S5 worth of scientific
apparatus and appliances; their grounds
and buildings are worth $64,250,341. and they
have $74,070,415 in productive fund3.

South American ants have been known
to construct a tunnel three miles in length,
a labor for them proportionate to that
which would be required for men to tun-
nel under the Atlantic from New York to
London.

The word Pharoah was not, strictly
speaking, a name of an individual, but of
a class or race. For ages all the Egyptian
kings called themselves Pharoahs, Just as
the Roman Emperors were each styled
Augustus.

Afghanistan has 6,000,000 of population
and no missionary, India one missionary
to 275,000. Persia one to 200,000, Thibet one
to 2.000.000. If 40,000 missionaries were sent
to India there would still be only one to
every. 50,000.

Tho temple of Ypsambul, In Nubia, Is
cut from a sclid rock, and its entrance Is
guarded by four statues, each sixty-fiv- e

feet high, twenty-fiv- e feet across the
shoulders, the face seven feet long, the ear
over three feet.

There is a theory now that appendicitis
is a : germ disease, and some support is
given td"the belief by the extraordinary
prevalence of the disease in Chicago, where
one physician has operated on 108 cases
since the fair opened.

A locomotive 13 being constructed in
England to. run one hundred miles an hour.
It is 2,000 horse power, the driving-wheel- s

12 feet in diameter. The three cylinders
are 40, 28 and 18 inches diameter with a
30-In- ch 'stroke. The boiler pressure is 200
pounds.

The maxim "murder will out" is dis-
proved by statistics. In the ten years end-
ing with 18S6 there were 1.7GS murders
committed in England and "Wales, and in
1, 94 of these cases no trace of the crim-
inal was ever found that led to his ap-
prehension. f

Contrary to the general belief that Ire-
land leads the world in its fondness for
"praties," statistics show that the people
of Germany and Belgium are the greatest
potato eaters; the consumption, rin these
countries annually exceeds 1,000 pounds per
head of population.

The largest family Is that of the King
of Slam. He has two official wives, eighty-eig- ht

ol the second clas3 and seventy-tw- o

children. He has fifty brothers and sisters
and 22C uncles and aunts. They all board
with the King, so that there are more
than two hundred cooks in tho royal
kitchen.

The Gila monster has only recently been
recognized as a useful animal. Its skin
is utilized for making a fancy leather. The
Gila monster is one of the most repulsive
looking of 'the lizard tribe, and Is the only
member of Its order known to be venomous.
It receives its common name from the Gila
river In Arizona.

The telephone is said to be in more gen-
eral use in Sweden than in any country
In the world, and in no other is the service
so cheap. It has been proposed recently to
connect by means of a submarine tele-
phone cable the Norwegian and Swedish
capital with Copenhagen. King Oscar is a
telephone enthusiast.

The longest day of the year at Spltz- -
bergen Is 2V2 months. At Wardbury, Nor-
way, the longest day lasts from May 21 to
.luly 22, without intermission. At Tornea,
Finland, June 21 is 22 hours long, and
Christmas has less than 3 hours of day-
light. At St. Petersburg the longest day Is
19 hours and the shortest is 5 hours.

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

A ItefreMliing Change. '

New York Weekly.
Mis Been there You evidently enjoyed

Miss Prettle's conversation this evening.
Mr. Wearle Yes. She hasn't been to the

world's fair.
Hon-- Tho.se Girls Love One Another.

Truth.
Minnie Oh, dear! I fed about fifty years

old to-da- y!

Jennie Why, I didn't know this was your
birthday, Minnie.

Like Church. Consresntlona.
Good News.

Little Boy The preacher said there Is no
marryin in heaven.

Little Girl Of course not There wouldn't
be enough men there to go 'round.

A direful Boy.
Good News.

Mother How in the world did you get
your coat sleeves so dirty?

Little Boy Walton 'cross tho puddles on
my hand3, so's not to get my feet wet

' Cousolinsr
Harper's Bazaar.

Hicks Jove! I came near givlnir you one
of Mr. P.arton's cards instead of my own.

Caesar Dafs all right, sah. Ef yo sen
up Mr. Barton's card, Miss Polly sho' to
come down.

Sarcasm.
Puck.

Mr. Beacon (of Massachusetts) You say
your friend was born near the boundary of
Ithode Island; what boundary do you refer
to?

Mr. Spotter (of Texas) All four.

l'otthumus Advertising.
Puck.

Professor To what did X.cnophon owe h(3
reputation?

Student Principally to the fact that his
name commences with X and came in so
handy for headlines in alphabetical copy-booh- s.

AVhnt Ailed Htmf
Bloomlngton Eye.

"What on earth ails Pitkin? Is he having
a fit?"

"No; ho has a boll on his finger and wants
to pay his fare, and he's trying to use his
left hand to get a nickel out of his right-han- d

trousers pocket."

Needn't 11c Chummy.
Gcod News.

Old Bramble Want to marry my daugh-
ter, do you? Let me say, sir, that you arc

101-- 7 W. Washington St.

not exactly the sort of a man I would like
for a son-in-la- w.

Young Gentleman Well, you are not the
sort of a man I would like for a father-in-la- w;

but, then, you know, we needn't be
chummy unless we want to.

Sanitary Item.
New York Weekly.

"You are very fond of coffee said a New
York landlady to the new boarder when he
passed up his cup for the third time.

"Not at all," he responded cheerfully,
"but my doctor has recommended me to try
the hot water cure for dyspepsia.

Innocent Cnoucb.
Good News.

Mother Phew! Horrors! You've been
smoking.

Little Boy Only corn silk.
Mother The odor is abominable.

'Little Boy Yes'm. Corn silk smells worse
than tobacco, but It's only corn silk.

An Injjriitc.
London Million.

Jack Did you see that girl cut me then?
Frank Wilcox I noticed she didn't bow.
Jack Ford And yet I saved her life.
Frank Wilcox How?
Jack Ford We were engaged, and finally

she said she'd rather die than marry me,
so I let her off.

Ilesr.m AVork at Once.
Good News.

Fond Mother And so my little angel
joined the Little Defenders to-da- y, and will
always be kind to dumb animals?

Little Angel Yes'm. Comin home I met
a man wif a bag full of kittens 'at he was
goin to drown, and he promised to bring
them here for us to be kind to.

Canning Old Chug."
Chicago Tribune.

"I thought you said you were going to
bring a friend home to dinner with you,"
said Mrs. Chugwater.

"He couldn't come, Samantha," replied
Mr. Chugwater as he sat down with great
satisfaction to the first good dinner he had
had a chance to attack for a long time.

How the Estrangement Uegan.
Truth.

She Oh, Willie; do you really, truly love
me?

He Yes, dearest. By the way, have you
that little memorandum book I gave you?

She Yes, love.
He Well, then, just make a note of it so

you won't need to ask me about two dozen
times a day.

Not Much of a. Remedy.
Texas Slftlngs.

Professor Snore is very absent minded.
His wife rushed into his studio and ex-
claimed:

"Just think! I've swallowed a pin. What
shall I do?"

"Ah, well," he replied, "don't worry about
it. Here is another pin," taking a pin out of
the lapel of his coat and handing it. to her.

a Worth a Guinea a Box.
Ca . n 1 rtrilling aose irompA j
3a 25-ce- nt box of

Beecham's
ri Pills

(Tasteless)

Wwill frequently prove o
Oq tor's prescription

13WW

EUROPE
Munificent Twin-Scre- Express Steamer.

Fucrst Bisiuarr. Columbia. Nor-nianni- i.

Aupusta-VictorU- . irom NEW YOHK evehv
THURSDAY for SOUTHAMPTON (London) and
HAMBURG.

LINK TO LONDONFAST tho EUROPEAN CONTINENT,
holding the record fcr fastest time on this route.

Mediterranean ITALY. Express Line to
Twin-Scre- S. s. "Wintrr Service from Now York to

NAPLES and OEN'OA ria Algiers.
Also from New York to ALEXANDRIA, Egypt.

Grand Winter ORIENTExcursion to the
S. S. Fuerst Bismarck from New York Feb. 1, '04. to
Gibraltar, Algiers, (i)in, Corsica. Alexandria
(Cairo and Pyramids), Jaffa (Jerusalem), Smyrna,
Constantinople, Athens, Malta. Messina. Palermo,
Naples. Genoa. New York. Duration 6ft rtays.

fevmt tor illustrated pamphlet and travelers guide
Hamburg-America- n Packet Co.

37 Broadway, New York. 125 La Palle St., Chicago.
Looal Agents: FRENZEL 111108.

SURELY CURED.
To the Editob Fleaso inform your read-

ers that I have a positive remedy for the
above named disease. By its timely use
thousands of hopeless cases have been per-
manently cured. I shall bo glad to send
two bottles of my remedy free to any of your
readers who have consumption if they will
ftend mo their express and post ofSce address.
T. A. Slocum, M.C., 1 63 Pearl St.. New York.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY
CIGARS AN t TOBACCO.

P. la. CHAMBERS.
JOBBER OF TOBACCO,

Manufacturer I the celebrate I

JUDGE : CIGAR
59 NORTH PENNSYLVANIA ST.

.ion rniN rixfl.

PRINTING
MILLER FRINTING CO.. 13 aud 20 Circle SL

B K A rOlINI ItV A X O FI N IS H IXC i it) P.

PIONEER BRASS WORKS.
Mfrs. atul Dralers in all kinU of Rras Ii K heavy
ami llpht Ottinv. Car llearlnj: aB;ociiltr. Uv
jairamlJob Work promptly uiu-i- i Itsl tu. 110 U Hi
boutli i'cuusylViiuU fctrecL Telep.'iouj lils.

Sunday Journal, by mail, $2 a Year

BUSINESS DIRECTORY
SAWS AND MILL. SUPPLIKM.

VrpTr TTVTO C. & CO., Manufacturers an I
O Repairers of CIRCULAR, CROSS--

CUT. jjam) ana oiaer
Beltiiij Emery WiieeU aui SAWSMill Supplies.
Illinois street, one square

union station.

0 4 WTO BELTING and
uA VVnEMERY

f
WHEELS,

SpeclAltiesof

. B. BARRY Saw X-- Supply Go.
132 3. renn-S- L AH kinds of Saws Repair L

MTT T supplies and rjj q
Opp. Union station.

Saws. Beltlnr. Kmery Wheels. Files. Wool aal
Iron Pulleys, oil Cups and Greases, Rooting.

Telephone 1332. THE MILLER OIL CO.

Nordyko &, Marmon Co.
Estab. 183L

Founders and Machinists
Mill and Elevator Builders.

Inllanapoiia. Inl. Roller nil,
Mlll-Uearin- Belting. Bolting,III cloth. (Iriiu-cleanin- ? Machinery.
MiiMlins Purlrie.ra, Porta tU
Mills, etc., etc. Take street cats
for stock yarils.

ABSTUACTS OF TITLES.

THEODORE STEIN,
Successor to Wm. C Anderson,

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES
60 EAST MARKET STREKT.

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,
Hartford Block, 84 E&st Market Street.

ABSTRACTS OF TITLES.
rnysiciANs.

Dr. J. H. MANVILLB
Oiticb--78 North Illinois street Calls promptly '

answered day or night. Bpecial attention girta. t
tUscaeesof women. Electricity an I missAo traaV
inent. LailyassUtant. Hoar y to l' a in.; j.
and 7 to tt:30 p. in.

DR. J. A. SUTCLIFFE,
Surgoon.

Office 93 East Market street Honrs 3 to 10 w
m., 2 to 3 p. m., Sundays excepted. Telephone 9 1L

DR. AD0LPH BLITZ,
Boom 2, Odd Fellows' Building.

riUCTlCE LIMITED TO 4

Eye, Ear and Throat Diseases.
'

DR. BRAYT0N.
OFFICE 20 E. Ohio; from 10 to 12 and 2 tel. '

RESIDKXCE 80s East Washington street.
House telephone 127'J. OHice telephone, 1454.

DRE. HADLEY.
OFFICE 13t North Pennsylvania street.
RESIDENCE 270 North Delaware stroet. Oflloe

hours. 8 to 0 a. m.; 2 to 3 p. ra.; 7 to 8 p. m. 021c
telephone, 802. House telephone, 121ft.

DR. SARAH STOCKTON,
227 NOJITII DELAWARE STREET.

7DR. C. I. FLETCHER.
RESIDENCE G70 North MerMian street.
OFFICE 3 Ui) South Meridian street.
Office Hours 9 tu 10 a. in.; J to 4 p. ra.; 7 U 3 a, m.
Telephones Cilice. U07; residence, 427.

DR. REBECCA V. ROGERS,
HOMCEO PAT HIO PHYSICIAN
DISEASES OF WOMEN' AND CHILDREN.

OFFICE 19 Marion Block. Office Hours; 9 to l'i
a.m.. 2 to & p. m. Sundays 2 to 4 p. ni

Residence iiiO North HlliioU street,

MTKEL-KXIUtO- M LAWN FKNCK.

PRICES REDUCED.

7. 7Z j vv-- f 1? ju ' k'T 31 ,

ll ft
1

Champion Iron an I StoeMtlbbott Lawn Fenoes.
Wioupht-Iro- n Fences and Gate Iron Fence Post.
ELLIS & HELFENUERQER. 1UJ to ltki ttouUl
Mississippi street.

TYPEWRITERS.

'The World's
Greatest

Typewriter.'

Supplies toe all
machines.
Wat. M. Bird, jb

JSc CO..
General Agent

Telephone lili
C 6 North Pennsylvania street. Indianapolis.

OPTICIANS.

r-- FITTED GROUND Y,

V OPTICIAN- -C
tn FAST M AHkFT ST'

INDIAN AP0LIS-1ND.- --'

SAFE DEPOSIT

SAFE-DEPOS- IT YAULT

A Isolate safety against Fire an! BursUr. Fint
and on!j Vault of the kind in the Stale. lVlcinsti
day and night on guard. Designed for the s!
keeping t.f Money, Lond Willi. Lvods, AW'rioU
bilver Plate, Jewels aui valuable '--

uks ailPaclfr
ages, eta

S. ;A. Fletcher & Co. Safe-Depo- sit

John S. Tarkington, Manager.
ijvi:-iiocs- k.

BRILL'S STEAM DYE WORKS.
rorti-- n ind I.ace Curtains and Faucy Prea (loodi

cleaned equal touew. lit) Massachusetts aTcuuoaai
00 .Nuith HUuoia btreet, Indian.ipoa.4. lu.L

miNrisis.

DENTIST. E. E. REESE,
21 Vi East Ohio St, bet. Meridian and renn.

SKALS ANI STKNCILS.

PaT MAYER,, SEALS ?$t
UUME& STENCILS3TAMPSj

CATALOG 'JI FKLZ DADOES. CHECKS &C
TELQgo. !5SlkRIDlANSLCRouK3?loan.

I had never heard of her. I shall start fornume now in a wee or two. Miss S'oryhas been ill something about nerves ofcourse. She has been stopping in some holein Florida, she anil her mother, for monthspast: some beastly place where you canneither send a letter nor receive one I fetns if I had lost all track of hr, and Idon't like the sensation. Somebody jaidyou had nerves, too. Geer, and ha 1 brokenkwn after that famous suit you won Isaw in a Boston paper that you had gone
to Florida to recuperate. Odd if you shouldsee Juliet. The world is such a smallplace, after all. I'm In a peck of troubleabout a Spanish woman here, who hasmade eyes at me. and who seems to think
1 have made eyes at her. It certainly wasa temptation.

"About the engineering of that road"Geer laid down the letter. He rose to
his feet. He wandered about the room.
He frequently passed his hand over hiseyes. He went to tho window and gazed
Intently out at the SpanUh fort which was

Presently her daughter and her attend-
ants bad reached tho piazza. The caninoA

f


